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adventures. On taking leave of me he very gracefully slid a
rouleau of a hundred louis into my hands; I spent this
money on replenishing my wardrobe, which was excessively
meagre. I wrote my story in eight days, and sent it to my
generous protector, authorising him to have as many copies
of it printed as he liked, and begging him to distribute them
to such persons as he thought would be useful to me.
Three weeks after he told me he had spoken about rne tcr
M. Erizzo, the Venetian ambassador, who said, that though
personally he had no cause for reproach, he should prefer not
to receive rne, as he did not wish to get into trouble with the
Holy Office. M. de Bernis also told me that he had given my
narrative to the Marquise de Pompadour, and that he would
take an early opportunity of presenting me to that influential
lady. cYou can go, my dear Casanova,3 he said. cto M. de
Choiseul and to the comptroller-general, M. de Boulogne;
you will be well received, coming from me; if you are
clever you will be able to do something with the latter.
Try and invent something which will bring money into the
royal coffers, but avoid complications and chimerical com-
binations.'
For the moment I could think of nothing which would
add to the king's revenues except new taxes; but I went to
M. de Choiseul. He received me in the dressing-room, where
he was writing, while his valet dressed his hair. He pmt
several questions to me, writing all the time I was answer-
ing them. When he had finished his letter, he said, cTell
*ne how you managed to escape from prison.'
'Your Excellency, it would take at least two hours to tell
you, and you appear to be very busy.'
cTell me, in brief, how did you get through the roof?'
el could not tell you that in less than half an hour.'
*Why were you imprisoned ?*
cThe interest of my story, your Excellency, lies in its
details, and they are lengthy.'
^Well, you will tell me them some other time. I must go